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Comtesns d& Bryas s a Frenchwoman, who came
| to Amérlen last April 1o represent the American
. committée for devastatéd France, and i now. en-
i guged In an extensive tour of the United States,

speaking about her experiences In the war-ridden
! districts. The comtesse's father ls French, but her
y mother was a Fhiladelphian who went to Europe
when a amall child and was brought up there.
Her great-grandfuthers, Georgo Clymer and Thomas
Whiling, and her granduncle, George Read, wera all
signers of the Declaration of Independence, and one
of them, Qeorge Clymer, was among the six who
I belped to frame the Constitution.~Editor's Note,

By COMTESSE MADELEINE DE BRYAS.
‘ SOMETIMES meet, id the course of
my travels, people who say: *“Ah,
poor France! Tragie, Invaded coun-
try!” But to these people I would
say: “No, no! You do not know
your France. It is not poor France,
but nohle France. Not ftragic
France, but hercic Francel”

I can best explain my meaning by
deseriblng an incident which took
_ pluce on the occasion of one of the
recent ulr ralds on Parls, An air raid Is a nerve-

magazine sto e8 'dﬂ not te_“ "6‘ one-l
of the anguish lived through by the people who
crouch in their cellars, listing to bombs that ex-
plode close by and expecting all the thme that the
next missile will demolish the house over their
hends.

The favorite gathering places for eivillans dor-
ing uir ralds is In the cellars. During the raid of
which I speak, one of these undergronnd places
wns crowded with refugees. But they were not
moping or trembling. Instesd, they were con-
stantly joking and laughing about thelr predica-
+ment, They dld not for one second lose thelr
fine courage and stanchness,

When the bombs had censed to fall, they eame
up to the street level once more. But they did
not breathe great sighs of rellef and thank thelr
lucky stars for not being hit, Not they! Their
eyes glowed with the fire of unguenched spirit,
and they shook thelr fists in the direction of the
departing German airplanes.

“Those foolg!" they shouted, "Those fools!
They think they can break us! They do not know
us! Never ghall we yleld! Never!”

This Is not the only splendid exhlbltion of
French devotion that I have seen with my own
eyes, The people In the rural reglons are no less
determined In thel? ardor. Although nearly one-
fifth of France huas been Invaded by a ruthless
encmy and some portions invaded the second
time, these country folk would dle rather than
give themselves up to the foe.

In a village of the devastated distelet I found
a little old woman who was living alone. She
was working at washing linen for the soldiers
who were in trenches not far away. Her own
house had been burned down by the Germans,
She told me her pathetle story.

It seems that a German officer who had a very
bad reputatlon for molesting the elviliang had
heen guurtered in her house. After he had been
there for a few hours he went to the small stove
which heated the house and opened It to put
in some wood. But when he put in the sfick of
wood he allowed the end to protrude, so that, as
goon as It began to burn, the fire blazed outward
into the room. He then placed » screen near
this blazing wood so that it would cateh fire.
The old woman saw what he was dolng and knew
thnt it was his deslgn to burn down her house.
He had already burned o house In the next street
in the same manner, Knowing that she was pow-
erless to prevent him, and being filled with des-
pafr, she fell on her knees hefore him.

“Spare mel” she entreated of him, “Spare
this housd nnd allow me to live here in peace.
What have I ever done to you!”

But she had hardly uttered these words when
shame overcamé her because she was abasing
hereelf before a German. In another instant she
hud risen to her feet,

“«What ars T doing!” she exclnimed. *“Je suls
perdu! I am disgraced. I have entreated a favor
from the foe of my natlve country.”

Then &le crossed the room before the aston-
ished officer and took up his gun. Placing it In
his hands she told him to kill her.

*I deserve mo less than denth,” she sald. *I

have disgraced France by kneeling to ask n favor __

of une of her enemles.”

Probably the German officer wonld have killed
the woman, but at that momeot one of his brother
officers came fnto the house, #e must have had

@ more tender heart, far he touk pity on the old
woman and put s stop to the proceedings, So ber

house escaped for the ume belng. Buot later en
It was burned by other Germans., When I found
this woman she was working 18 hours each' day
washing for the soldiers. I asked her why she
worked so hard and she told me that It was
becnuse she had nothing left to her In the wide
world, and the only way to keep herself from
heartbreak was to be always occupled.

The conditions under which most of these peo-
ple have Dbeen living are horrifying, Their
houses are heaps of ruins. You cap hardly be
lleve the systematic way In which the Germans
proteeded to destroy their dwellings, A bomb
was thrown iInto every house along the line of
march. The furniture was all broken up or
burned, fruit trees were cut down, and the wells
polluted. Yet, when the Invading tide was swept
buek these villagers came back at once to their
former homes. This devotlon of the French pens-
ant to his little home Is something which Amerl
cans can hardly appreciate. He loves it ardent-
ly; It is almost a part of him; he cunnot bear to
leave it

During the time when they were struoggling
to rebulld thelr shattered homes, these peasants
had to live In cellars and dugouts. Of course
these places were most unnealthy and not fit te
remain in. I once went down into a cellar in
which an old couple was uving, The roof of the
cellar was 8o low that when [ wus seated on a
lttle plank talking to the old people 1 had to
stoop. The floor was entirely mud, and the \water
seeped In through the walls and (rickled dowm
in tiny streamlets, In the corner was the straw
bed which hnd been furnished the old couple
seven months before. It was Indescribubly filthy
and so damp that one counld twist it and wring
water out of it. Yet the chief desire of the old
woman was for p plate to eat off. The Germans
had destroyed their erockery and household
utensils and they had only one old metnl skiilet,
in which they cooked and from which they ate.

In one village 1 saw a mother who had gone
back to live !n n lttle shelter which she had
hulit for herself In the corner formed by the only
two remnining walls of her dwelling. Over the
top of this place she placed planks., One Mde
wan open to the weather. The cold, raw weather
made it difficult to exist In such a place. 1 my-
gelf have Hived in a lttle wooden bullding near
the front, simllar to the harracks In which the
goldlers live, nnd T know the eruel wioter weath-
er of these parts of France.

The hardship has been glreatest on the little
children, Oh, the posr children! They no longer
play. 'They have forgotten all thelr gnmes. They
do not know ‘what It means to run and lnugh and
be gny. As they walk along the streets you will
gee them start suddenly and look over their
ghoulders In a frightened way. So great has
been the terror instilied Into them by the Ger-
mans.

An officer told me of seelng two Iittle chilidren
standing agnlnst a wall in the town of Malssin,
in the north of France, one doy In August, 1014,
Acvoss the rond was a burrfag honse, Whoen the
Freoch officer asked them why they were walting
so patiently, they repiled that a German had
ghut their father and wmother up In that house
and had told them ro walt there untll they came
back to feich them.

A _“."A ’
" got Into It &dd

The treatment of e¢hllidren during the Germad
occupntion Was very terrible. Little tols of fom
and dve, and 'ehildren on up to the ages of thir
teen and fourteen, were foreed to work all dny
for their enslavers, They were tnken Into the
fields at five In the morning nnd were unr_ni-
towed to come back until seven In the evening
Truring all that time they were given only One
meal. Theld tusks were to dlg potatoes, cul
wway the barbed-wire entnnglements and plek up
unexploded Shells, After the Germaug went awiy
there was no milk to be got becruse all the CoWSs
bad been eftlier killed or driven away., In one
distriet there swere 500 children who existed for
months without 1 slngle drop of milk, I met one,
little girl whoihud been kept for 20 duys on il diet
consisting of ‘nothing but brend and soup, ‘Ihl'
lntter being watery and scarcely at all nourish-
ing‘ "

The destruction of the schoolhouses has mude
it impossible for the younyg children to gnin any
education. It is no strange thing to encounter a
boy or girl of cleven who can neither read nor
write. In thair hideous thoroughness, the (:'f'l'-
mans destroyed books, pencils, desks and all, Not
n thing was left. After the Amerlean rellef work-
ers cume intol the devastated reglous they estab-
lished schools and bullt little wooden huildings
tn which to carry on the work.

At one Belipol they told a story of a little
girl ‘who m"!lreught in with the other clilldren
to learn mt |, As soon as she discovered an

el & oorners-she immediately
f{ed up in utter enjoyment and
reluxntion. She could not be persuaded to get
otit of that chair, The teacher Inquired why she
was so plensed wilth the chalr and learned that
the household Im which the child lived had not
boasted g single chalr since the first invasion of
the Germaus.

The separation of the children from their par
ents s mnother very trngle oeccurrence, In the
months and years before they are rennited the
children grow and chunge so that they are not
recognlzable to thelr parents wheu they meet
aguin. Some of them, to be sure, wear on n
ehnin about their necks little gold baptismal
gifts on which their names are inseribed. But
this Is exceptionml. It Is one of the confessed
gchemes of the Germans to divide and seatter
familles as much ns possible,

My heart bleeds for the children of Frunce!
Oh, thut they should suffer this unmerited ubuse
and tribulation !

The deportatlon of young girls has been =ys-
tematically peacticed. A German officer comes
to the front door of a house and orders the entire
fomily to assemble outside on the door step. Then
he picks at random a opumber of the younger
women of the family. *I will take yon . . . and
you . . and you!" he says, indieating the
chosen ones with his forefinger, At this sum-
mons they must leave their homes at once. They
are not mllowed to pack their belongings nor to
earry much bagguge. They are permitied only
po much as they can carry wrapped In a hand
kerchief.

After they are taken Into Germany they are
put to work cmitivating the fields, doing the
hardest and most menlial kind of Iaubor. They
are forced to live with the soldiers, and ure
rudely trested by them, They can send no word
to thelr familles, and lc s alinost as though they
were dend

The reltef work I the Invaded districts haw
been tireless. Great credit Is due to the Amer
fenn committee for devastated France, organizd
by Miss Anne Morgen. Over 1,000 children have
been turned over to this committee to be cared
for, One of It8 most useful works has been In
asslsting the stricken people to leave their homes
so long as thore is danger from the Germans in
the wleinity, Pitiful stories are told of the flight
of these people. One old woman refused to be
gepurated from her gont [n transii, and would
only consent to go when she could be assured
that angthey goat could be got in case her owp
was lost.

France hag heen hard-tried. hut she Is nof
broken. Never hes the morale of the French
people heen mare unshaken than it is today
France hafls with foy the arrival of the Anwrl
eans, It 18 mowt fitting that these great sisto
republies shonhi be fighting slde by side in this
hour of stress.  Vietory will he won; B is In
gvitable! But ah, the pain, the woe and the up
necessary degradation that have followed In the
wake of the invaders! WIII the world ever for
get these? Can the bitter memore ever be
effuced?

THE END OF THE WAR,

A soliler at Camp Grant usked a Fronch len
tenant, whe =as there as Instructor, how much
ionger the war wonld last. The Frenckman ecalmly
answered : “*Well, T am not sure, hut the tenth year
will guraly be the worst, and after that aevery
seventh year will be bad." :

THE VOICE

By HELENA M. KENNEY.

The train rolled slowly out of the
siation, leaving a girl standing on the
platform, Nellle Windsor was fifteen
yeurs old. Her mother and father
were dead and ghe had no one but
Uncle Jo and Aunt Betty. Uncle Jo
had written her to come and llve with
him—and here she was, It was fully
ten minutes before Uncle Jo came,
and when he did he gave her a hearty
kiss and lifted her Into the buggy and
off they went. Arriving at the farm,
she found Aunt Betty walting on the
porch for her, and such a dear oid
lady she was, It was then 3:90 o'clock
and the rest of the afternoon was
spent In unpacking her clothes and
leirning the rounds of the honse,
After supper ghe went directly to bed,
becanse she was tired from her long
journey.

The next afternoon she wandered
around, picking flowers, chasing but-
terflles, and, gathering an apron full
of apples, she went down to the little
brook. It was nice and cool and she
wns enjoying herself when—"Hello,”
sald a volce, She looked up, but saw
no one.

“T say, hello,” agaln came the volce:
this time it seemed to come from the
tree that was aeross the brook,

“Hello yourself,” replied Nellle.
*Where ore you?i”

“Up here in the tree,” sald the volee,

“Come down,” she sald,

“Nope,” answered the volee.
amonunt of teasing would moke the
volce come down. Tt was gotting late,
so Nellle sald: “If I come here tomore
row will yowdet me see who you aref"

“Maybe,” replied the volce. 8o Nel-
lie seampered up the hill and Home.
But she wns net to see the owner of
the volee tonorrow, for when she got
np the next morning it was ralning.

Uncle Jo came in at dinner time
with an invitation for Nellie to spend
the afterncon with the Browns, who
lived across the fleld, Slowly she
went upstairs to dress, gorry because
she could not ge down to the brook,
but maybe it would be there some
pther time; go with this happy thought
In mind she was soon ready, and
Uncle Jo took her over to the Browns',

No

She was rather shy, being among
strangers, but Mrs. Brown soon put

her at case, DMolly Brown was Nel-
lle's age, and they took to ench other
right away. While they were sliting
talking wbout nothing in particalar the
doorbell rang and Molly's mother went
and admitted tive young people who
had come to spend the afternoon,
Soon a boy about a yenr older than
herself ¢nme in and wuas introduced
a8 Bllly Brown. What o good time
she had, and what nice girls and boys
they were! Buot Blly—where had
she heard that voice? The afternoon
‘passed ull too quickdly and when the
guests rose to go Mrs. Brown shook
hands with them all, and so did Molly
and Billy, Whken Nellle arrived home
she could not help thinking what =a
pice boy Bllly was, and she blushed
when she thought how he had given
her hand a tiny, unnecessary squeeze,

The days that followed were the
happlest ones she had ever had, Long
rambles with Molly and the Tecker
twins, plenles, and often she would go
for long walks with Bllly. She lked
Billy very much and Bllly liked Nellle.
But she dld not forget the volee, Eve
ery day she would go down to the
brook and talk and telk with it. She
would tell it of the nice tine she was
having, and went so far as to tell it
of Bllly. Thus two wecks passed on
and Nellie thought she was never goe
Ing to see the wvolce, when one day
the volce told ker that she would see
it tomorrow, sure, To he sure Nellle
was there at the appoicted time and
the volee sald, “If I come down will
you promise to give me one thing?"

Wondering what it could be, but cu-
rious to see the volce, as she had
cnlled it, she readily sald, "Yes" It
glid down the tree and there stood—
Biliy!

“You—you—1" she gasped. Billy
smiled and snid, “Your promise,” She
was sp surprised she did not konow
what to say. At length she gaid,
“What do you want?"

“A kiss" he replied.

“Oh—h1" and she turned to flee up
the hill, but Billy like a flash caught
her, It was useless for her to try to
get away, even if she wanted ta
(Copyright, 1917, Wheeler Syndicate, Inec.)

Here She Goes, There She Goes.

Frank C, Dalley, attorney, tells the
following, and vows it is a true tale:

An Indlonspolls business man of
mature years received a letter from
his secretary, and after trylog In valn
to read the written words told the|
secretary to send It to Fort Wayne, |
whence It enme, and to Inform the !

sender he had bDetfer learn to write, |

“Lut, sir, this Is a letter you wrote .
and sent to Fort Wayne,” the secre-
tary replied. “They sent It back, say |
ing they could not make it out.”

“Well, send it back and tell shem to |
learn to read,” thundered the boss—
Indiznupolis News.

Long Picnie.

A number of Muncie men attended
6 plenle in Greenville, 0., one Sunday
not long ago at which, according to
reports, wiore than a thousand persons
present had a gay time, with all neces-
gary “trimmings” for such an occnsion,

“Did you have a good time at the
Greenville plenle yesterday? a young
Muncle business mon was aszed in his |
ofiice the next day, that belng blue
Monday.

“1 don't know," wns the reply; “Tm
rot home yel"—Indianapolls Star,

TENNESSEE

Interesting Events
From all Parts
of the State

Camden.—The local board entrainea
seven men here for Camp Shelby EHat
tiesburg, Mliss.

- = 8w
Alemo~-The Alamo nigh schoot
opened with an enrollment of 2606 po
pils, the largest number ever enrolled
on the first day.

LI B B B
Knoxville—Sentence of 99 years wis
Ziven to Everett Dyer, in crimina?
court, cthargad with the murder of hia
wife here severnl months ago

L
MeKenzle~—~Miss Mildred Meadors
of this place is the first Carroll counly
girl to volunteer for training in the
purses’ regserve corps of the Red Cross

LB B B AN )
Petersburg—Mrs., Lillian Perrinae
Davls of Lexington has bought the Po-
tersburg Herald, and has moved here
to assume dutleg as editor and pub
lsher.

2 928 e
Menglewood.—The store of the Men
gls Box company and two residences
wore destroyed by fire, entailing a
loss estimated at $60,000, partly cow
ered by insurance,

- e 8
Dyersburg.—The Hosmer hospital of
this place was damaged by fire orig!
nating from a defective fluge. The
damage will reach severa! thoussud
dollars, it s said.
- e "8
l¥dwyn.—Melvin Bryson, 4 vears
old, who was burned when & lamp ex
ploded and covered him with hlazinsg
oil as he lay asleep on the [loor, died
after days of dreadful suifering
L B
Knoxville—George E. West, san of
Ed Weet of Oliver Springs, was Kiliws
on the Marme front on July 18, accord
Ing to a message reecalved from tu

United States war department by his
father.
a " 8 w8
Cookeville—The Tennesses Paly

techinle Institute has been approved
by the state board of education for the
gtudent artmy training corps which s
to be offered to certain schools by the
war department,

e nn

Milan,—The Milan chapter of
Red Cross held a sale of articles that
were donated by the peeple, consisting
of canned fruits,
cakes and & small pig, realizing the
sum of §106.48

L
Nashville—Gen. Tully Brown, son
of former Gov. Neill 8, Brown, and ad
jutant-general of Tenneasee under th
Patterson regime, died at his homw
hare after an {llness extending over o
perlod of two yeéars.

& " 8 es
Martin—Rev. B. F. Adams of th«
Firet Baptist Church, Fultou, Ky., has
been callad to the care of the Kirst
church here, succeeding Dr. 1. N. Pe
nick, who accepted & chair In Uniok
University, Jackson.
a8 w rw
Noawhern.—The Dyer County Farm
Loan association met and elected the
following officers: A. B. Dickerson,
president; J. M, Pritchard, vice preas:
dent: J. C. Doyle, secretary-Lreasurer
R. E. Rice, attorney.

L B B
Adamsville.—~The friends of Chaw
M. Kemp, Company B, 1218t Inlantry
Macon, Ga., will be glad to know that
that he has recently been promoted

Liie

pregerves, fruits

to capialn. Capt. Kemp = a well
known Adamsville boy,
L B B

Nashville—Willlam ¥F. Price. ot

West Nashville, drowned Sunday of
ternoon while tryving to seve a liitio
girl who stepped off o ledzge into wn
ter over her head in the Cumberiand
river near the state penitentiary

caenae

Lexington.—Rev, J. E. Berkiresser.
& young Baptist minister of this soc
tion, has resigned the care of ths
church at Spring Cresk to enter army
Y. M. C. A, work. He Is & graduata
of Unlon Unliversity, Jackson, Tenn

L B

Memphis,—Sunday was the hottest
day of the year here, according to the
government thermometer, the maxe
mum temperature reglatering slightiv
above 89. Only twice since 1900 hap
this temperature been exceeded. On
July 22, 1901, the thermometer showed
104, while on August I of the pame
year 102 was reached. The max!mum
tempernture on June 27, 1914, was 9D
A rainfall of .06 of an inch about K
p.m. brought relief to the sweltering
eftizens of Memphis,

L L B

The name of Corporal Rufus H. Creel,

| not beéen determined.

Memphis, appeared in the casualty
Hst August 10. The dispatch stated
that the degree of Creel's wounds had
A telegram was
received by Creel’s family to this et
fect, stating that he is in a base hos
pital In France, having been wounded
on July 18. Creel was 19 yeurs old
when he volunteered in the army al
the Memphis recruiting station o
January, 1917.
e

Memphis.—This city has again gone
over the top. For two weoks there has
been a nation wide campalgn for tha
purpose of enlisting young women In
the nurse reserve. The campaign has
heen under the direction of the wo
man's committee of the Counecil of Na-
tional Defense. Tennessee's quota in
this campaign was fixad at 500. Mewm-
phis alone has enrolled the names of
245 girls and young women who desiep
to enter training preparatory to becom
ing nurses, Of this number 20 ave
YOUng negro women.



